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ingness without more ado to relin- -
quish and indemnify Belgium, Fn cc
and Russia, but insisted upon getting
back German Southwest Africa. These
three powers would undoubtedly be
disposed to accept the offer. England
also might think that this arid land
was not worth much longer fighting at

cost of $20,000,000 a day. But how '

could the London government induce

glance at these excerpts from an army
pamphlet entitled 'Alcohol and the
Power of Resistance,' circulated wide- - j

ly among German soldiers: 'There is
no Justification for calling beer
"liquid bread;" a glass of heavy beer
costing twenty-fiv- e pfennig has no
raore nourishment than a piece of
cheese costing one pfennig. Almost all
excesses and disturbances in the army
are traced to drink. . . . It is mostly
beer that causes the mischief. Beer
la not the harmless drink it is sup-pose- d

to be.' "

Globe Sights
BY THE ATCHISON GLOBE).

Ellen Who Dared.
(By Mary Prime.)

"See here. Tom," Mr. Plum said to
me as I was going out to the outer
offices, "no more wax dolls on this
switchboard. We want some one built
for hard work this time."

I might have reminded him that the
wax doll he referred to, that simper-
ing Miss Rose we had before, who
kept a mirror fastened on the switch-
board, was his choice, not mine.

I may not be any mind reader, but
I could somehow tell that even if
Ellen Dowd was only a mite of a girl
1 just naturally knew that she had it
in her. although of course I didn't
dream that she had quite such a nerve.

After I had told her the hours and
the wage and put he wise as much
as I could without saying anything
that I oughtn't to about the boss, she
said she would take the job.

"Mr. Plum is a very busy man," is
the way I put it. "He's more than
quick sometimes, and of course It is
up to the people who work for him
to make allowances. You see what I
mean? "

Ellen opened her blue eyes wide
and looked at me without stilling.

"I imagined he was that kind of
man when I heard his name. Perkins
Plum could he be anything else?"

I didn't think at the time that it
was a very fitting answer, but there
was something about the honest way
she leveled those eyes at me that made
me feel that she could handle almost
any situation. So I told her to come
around the next morning and the job
would be hers. Plum had caught a
glimpse of her going out of the door.
He was not in one of bis best moods,
but I am used to that. As private
secretary, I had always thought it
was part of my job to take his moods
as they came complacently.

"You blockhead, you double block-
head." was what he called me. "Didn't
I tell you to get a girl that wasn't
a wax doll? She is only as big as a
pint of beans. Why don't ou go to
the day nursery and get a babe in
arms to manage my switchboard?"

I began to sharpen a pencil ready
for his dictation. That made it easier
not to answer back, for, of course, it
isn't up to me to say anything when
he is in a mood like that.

"Now, I suppose, you have hired
her. Can't I trust any one in thiB
office? You would think you would
want to save me and sometimes at-
tend to these details for me. But no.
just because the girl is pretty, or
petite, or flirtatious, you forget all
that I told you and tell her to come
and take the job. How do you ever
expect to get ahead in the business
if you can't even hire a telephone girl
with horse sense?"

I went on sharpening the pencil,
although I must say I was sore enough
at having him mentb.n my ohancG of
advancement that .vay, for only two
days before I had got my courage up
to the point of asking him for a
chance of a better job. Still. I didn't
say anything. I had an idea that
when the boss saw how the girl would
handle things he wouldn't call her a
wax doll. I knew just to look at her
that she had it in her, but I never
guessed what a nerve she had.

Well, to begin with, Ellen Just mind-
ed her business, and the boss seemed
to want to make an impression on
her. It's often that way with big men
like him that are as anxious to make
a good impression on their telephone
operators and office boys as on a pos-

sible client.
Rut about two days later the new-

ness wore off and he started out on
one of his regular rampages. WTe are
all so used to them that aside from
feeling nervous and not being able to
get much work done while they last,
we don't really mind them. But El-
len was different. The boss called
for three numbers all at once and
then started to bawl at her because
she didn't get them all at once. She
didn't even get flustered, although I
did notice that she got a little more
color in her cheeks.

Sometimes new girls got so rattled
with Plum that they would cry. And
I knew Ellen was young and hadn't
worked long, so I kept my eye on her.

"Why in blazes don't you get me
that number?" yelled the boss through
the door, without letting her know
which of the three numbers he want-
ed first. Well, Ellen got right up and
left the switchboard and walked over
to the boss's room and went in. She
seemed as cool as a cucumber and I
must say she looked pretty. Mad as
he was, the boss must have noticed it.

"Pardon me, Mr. Plum," she said,
as coolly as a society queen. "It is
quite impossible to get three numbers
at once, and we are only wasting time
to show such impatience. Now if you
will please tell me which of the num-
bers you wish first I will get it as
soon as possible."

Well, no one had ever spoken to the
boss that way before. I think I gasped
out loud. I was so surprised. I thought
at first he would eat her for it or send
for the patrol wagon for her he was
so mad, and then the mad expression
seemed to fade away and he looked just
natural. He told her which number he
wanted and everything went as
smoothly as you please for the rest of
the day.

Ellen had charge of the office boys
that was part of her job and not

long after that the boss went off on
another tirade. One of his clients had
refused to renew his contract and so
he was taking it out on us. I had
never thought before that it was un-
fair. Well, that day he had it in for the
office boys and they were so scared
that they couldn't even answer a ques-
tion without stammering. I know how
it was, for it wasn't so many years ago
that I was in their shoes. Ellen stood
it about as long as she could. And
then, with a lot of dignity tucked
away in her little person, she walked
into his room.

"Mr. Plum," she said I was taking
his dictation at the time, so I heard
her "I wish to make a suggestion.
When you speak so abruptly to those
boys you actually terrify them, with
the result that they don't know wheth-
er they are telling you the truth or not.
and it takes them twice as long to do
what you want them to because you
don't take time to tell them. Will you
please give me your orders and let me
tell them? We would save a great
deal of time that way."

What Ellen had said was as plain as
the nose on Plum's face and I guess it
had occurred to every one in the office
but Plum loads of limes before. He
looked as if he had been hit at first
and then he just grumbled something
that sounded like "All right." and
when he went back to the dictation he
wasn't half so snarly.

I forgot to say that I had been going
home with Ellen for a week or so. She
lived in the same end of the city and
she was such a little mite, I hated to
think of her fighting the

crowds alone, so I began
to sro home with her. And unmctimoH
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I Incidentally. If the price of gasoline
keeps up and goes higher, as the ex-

perts in the premises declare that it
Will, the record-breakin- g deposits in
the banks of Kansas are likely to be
reduced most materially during the
Coming summer season, that is. if the
people of the state keep their automo-
biles as active on Joy rides and busi-
ness bent as they have during the past
two summers.

With tne Tail or ireuiiuiiu iw mio

credit, the Grand Duke Nicholas looms
up even more distinctively as the
ablest military leader that the war has
so far developed among the forces of
the Entente Allies.

No wonder the Democrats are doing
their best to ignore the Issue of na-

tional prohibition for the time being.
The government is so sorely in need
of revenue that they are contemplat-
ing raising some by increasing the fed-

eral taxes on beer and whisky. How-
ever, this is a federal tax that won't
worry the bulk of the people of Kan-
sas to any extent.

Were the Grand Duke Nicholas in
command of the Russian forces that
have been landed in France some big
things might be accomplished before
long for the Entente Allies on the
western battle front. But perhaps this
story about a large company of Rus-
sian soldiers reaching France has no
mora foundation than the one which
was sprung at the beginning of the
war about hordes of Russians arriv-
ing in England for service in the west-
ern war zone. By what route this
Russian force was transported to
France is something of a mystery.

These observations of German par-

tisans In this country that President
Wilson, or the United States, is in a
secret pact with England can be set
down as the purest moonshine.

Mr. Bryan's defeat in the Nebraska
primaries for the honor of represent-
ing his state as a delegate-at-larg- e in
the Democratic national convention
may also indicate that President Wil-

son is not without a few friends in that
state. However, the probabilities are
that this defeat will not keep Mr.
Bryan out of the big convention. He
can probably get in easily by the proxy
route. But it must be a sad blow to
the Xebraskan to have his erstwhile
friends and admirers at home add so
emphalcially to the discoloration of
his political eye.

News dispatches from both Wash-
ington and Mexico seem to indicate
that the American forces are to be
brought home. And so the determina-
tion of President Wilson to have Villa
captured and punished for his crimes
aguinst Americans takes its place in
the hall of fruitless fame alongside of
his endeavors to compel the late Mr.
Huerta to salute the flag.

His Extreme Nuisance, the dande-- ,
Don, appears to have no competitors
iii the line of April flowers la these
parts, at any rate. He seems to thrive
MuaJly well under all sorts of

conditions. No weather is cold
enough to freeze him out of busi-
ness. None is hot or dry enough to
make him wither and die. if the
appropriate always prevailed. Kansas
would now be known as the Dandelion
ptate, rather than the Sunflower state.

It is all very theatrical and impres-
sive for amateur aviators to fly over
Washington and other eastern cities
at night and drop toy bombs on them.
And it demonstrates, perhaps, the ter
ror that these cities could be thrown
Into by enemy aeroplanes. But before
auch air raids on our big cities are..... .I n.i- - ' .11

"shake a successful invasion of this
.country and establish bases from
.which its aircraft could operate. And
that, as Mr. Kipling used to say, is
another story.

BERK AND GERMAN ARMY.
In the May American Magazine Dr.

Edwin F. Bowers says: "To prove,
juut of their own mouths, that the
JJermans are not nearly so enthusias-
tic about beer as some beer-booste-

would have us believe, we have but to

Concerning the Garden.
The best I evor got from garden seeds
Hus been a growth of swear words and of

weeds.
Each spring I've gone down to the hard-

ware store
And blown for tools two months' stipend

or more.

I haven't cot much faith in nature now,
Tiut what 1 have I'm going to keep, I vow.
She'll not hand me the buncombe as of

yure.
I'll buy my green goods at the corner

store.

stunts, we are going to go down there
ourselves with a couple of
and drive the whole passel of jelly
headed, Chilli gloomers into hades
head first- lock the gates and turn on
the big blaze." If the editors batting
average in the mortality league is as
high as the foregoing would indicate,
the "Chilli glomers" had best be-
ware.

W hat the Boys Arc Singing
American soldiers going into Mex-

ico have a new song. It was com-
posed by a poet in the engineering
corps, and is sung to the tune of "I'm
On My Way to Mandalay." It follows:

"I've got to go to Mexico,
For fighting Freddie says it's so;
I've got to fight with all my might
So the stars and stripes may blow.
Look out, Villa, for I wouldn't be yer,

when us boys see yer; that why
I've got to go to Mexico;
I'm going to say goodby."

"Fighting Freddie" is Maj- Gen.
Frederick Funston.

Our Ideas of Wealth.
Having achauffeur touch his hat to

us when we are going by on the side-
walk. (This never happened.)

Receiving a letter addressed to us
with "Mr." before our name-Waffle- s

and bacon for dinner. Oh.
dream of bliss, will you ever come
true?

Littlepig sausage tor breakfast.
Having another ready-mad- e eve-

ning tie when you bust the rubber on
one.

Knowing a man who once did porter
work on Euclid avenue, Cleveland,
nineteen blocks from John D.s.

One Fighting Kdltor.
"If somebody don't get busy about

the Mexican situation," says the
peace loving editor of the Norborn
(. Mo. ) Enterprise, "and stop these

Evening Chat
BY RLTTH CAMERON.

Judge Not.
On the trolley the other day I was

the interested audience of a rather
peculiar little drama.

A woman in a very prett, cottt of
some rich, soft stuff, got
on the car and sat down beside me.
I noticed that, as she sat down, she
arranged her coat with the greatest
care.

At the next stop a woman with a
little boy got on and sat down be-
side the lady of the lovely coat.

The little, boy wanted to kneel on
the seat and look out the window (it
was one of the cars).
His mother permitted it. and I saw
the lady of the lovely coat glance at
his dusty feet nervously and draw
her coat closer about her. Seeing this,
the mother laid her hand over the
child's shoes and held them away
from the coat. So they rode for a few
blocks until something excited the lit-

tle boy and he gave a wriggle which
brought his shoes almost into contact
with the coat.

The lady of the lovely coat could
stand it no longer, but rose to her feet.
The mother of the little fellow at once
made him sit down, grown-u- p fashion.
He didn't like it, and his lip quivered.
He was an engaging little fellow, and
it was plain the sympathy of the car
was with him.

"People that are so terribly stuck
up shouldn't ride in the trolley car,"
1 heard the woman on the other side
of the mother remark.

"Yes." sighed the mother; "people
that have plenty of money and fine
clothes don't seem to have much use
for children. I suppose she has a lap
dog instead of a baby in her home."

The woman with the lovely coat
flushed. It was plain to see that she
sensed the criticism of the car.

For mvself, I felt that she had been
a little more obviously nervous than
circumstances required. The child's
shoes were not muddy.

As it happened, we got off the car
at the same stop and I had to ask my
way of her. She answered me very
graciously and walked along with ne.
She was silent for a moment, and then
spoke out impetuously.

"I feel as if I must tell you some-
thing." she said. "I hated to act H3 I
did on the car. That was a dear little
boy, and I love children. I have four
myself. But you see well, that coat
wasn't my own. A friend insisted on
my taking it for a special occasion,
when it was really important I should
look right. I didn't have anything
suitable to wear myself you know
how it is when there are four children
growing up and she insisted that I
leave my coat with her and wear this
and wear it back today. And I've been
positively miserable for fear some-
thing would happen to it. If it had
been my own coat, I shouldn't have
acted like that."

She paused. "I don't know wl j
I tell you this," she went on, "except
that I knew I was being judged and
I felt as if I must defend myself to
some one. You understand, don't
you ?"

I said that I did, with all the cor-
diality I am mistress of. You see I
felt her debtor for a little object lesson
that I evidently needed.

You can't judge any act by itself
alone. You should know all the cir-
cumstances leading up to it, all the
motives of those concerned. That is
a warning I have often sounded in
these columns. I seem to need it my-
self. (Protected by the Adams News-
paper Service.)

DINNER STORIES.
During their tour of England an

American and his wife were advised
to visit a ruined castle in Cornwall,
the custodian of which was a rela-
tive of the noble owner. Having
viewed the glorious old pile, they were
at a loss how and in what way to
offer a gratuity, bearing in mind the
"blue blood" of their guide. The fol-
lowing conversation took place:

"We thank you for your courtesy
and would be glad to give a small sum
to any cause if you have a box for
that purpose."

"Sir," was the reply, "we have such
a box."

"Then, may we see it?"
"Sir" with a pleasant smile and a

bow "I am that box."

Household Hints

Salad.
Cranberry Salad Mix one pint

stewed and sweetened cranberries with
one cup each of chopped nut meats,
celery and apples. Add lemon and
orange juice to taste, and serve gar-

nished with cranberry jelly.
Fruit Salad Diced pineapple to

whatever amount required; a thin
smattering of grated cheese; sprinkle
with English walnuts; serve with may-
onnaise on dish garnished with thin,
small slices of boiled beets. It makes
a cheap, tasty salad either served with
dinner or as light refreshments.

Marguerite Salad Cut fine hard-boile- d

eggs into slices about one-eigh-

inch thick. Remove yolks
carefully, so as not to break rings.
Place rings on a lettuce leaf or cress
in a circle, overlapping each other.
Beat yolks thoroughly with two table-
spoons of ci:. a few drops of lemon
juice, an even saltspoon of salt and

of cayenne. Heap with a
teaspoon into the center of each ring.

New Spring Jelly.
Cranberry and Apple Jelly Wash

as well as pick over two or three
quarts or pounds of cranberries. Cut
up four or six sour apples, skins as
well core. Add enough water to cook
without burning, then strain and add
sugar, one pound for each pound of
berries. Cook a few minutes (skim if
necessary) and pour into jelly glasses.
When cold cover with paraffin wax.
This will keep a long time and is nice
to have on hand at any time.

the Boers to surrender to Germany
the country which they have

at their own expense in .nen
and money? And of. General Smuts
succeeds in conquering German East
Africa this also will be removed from
the available trading stock in case
peace has to be made by any kind of
bargaining process. It is easy enough
to start a war. A Serbian youth with
a revolver in his hand could do i.
But to stop a war such as this ill
puzzle the wisest brains of the world.

Journal Entries
Many a woman's hair is quite as

false as it is attractive.
While three may be a crowd it is

Often desirable to have a witness
around.

Not a few folk seem to go along on
the theory that they have no time to
think.

Most married couples soon get to
thinkins alike but the wife generally
has the first think.

Jayhawker Jots
A shiftless man is always boasting

of what he would do if he had themoney, points out the Bunker Hill Ad-
vertiser.

Old Dobbin had his drawbacks cer-
tainly, says the Wichita Kagle, but the
Standard Oil couldn't shove up the
price of oats.

An exceedingly comprehensive if
rather indefinite local news item in
the Norton Courier: Feople are here
from everywhere.

Among the Jayhawk Squawks in the
I'niverslty Daily Kansan: 1st Idiot:
"What are you doing with that cat?"
2nd Idiot "I'm taking it to the mews-eu-

of course."
A Hepublic county man insured his

life, and the next week he was acci-
dentally killed, notes the Jewell
County Republican and it asks: What
kind of luck do you call that?

Robbing a bank is not the only
thievery of the variety.
The Blue Rapids Times reports the
theft of 125 pounds of home-cure- d

bacon from the cave of one of its
neighbors.

A consoling observation by the Ot-
tawa Herald: Maybe you haven't an
automobile. But doubtless you are
enjoying a lot of things that the fellow
who bought a machine has ad to de-
prive himself of.

Those who think the recent snow
was a very late one would perhaps be
interested, thinks the Sedan Times-Sta- r,

in knowing that there was a
very heavy snowfall in Chautauqua
county on May 9, 1885.

Loafing is hard for some people to
learn, says the Pittsburg Headlight, but
most men are willing to take lessons.

It Is stated, says the Klk City Sun,
that a Ford automobile is turned out
every 28 seconds and as suckers are
born at the rate of only one per min-
ute. It is evident that "others' are also
buying Fords.

Observations by Editor Henrie of
the Lansing News: As a sporting
proposition a political argument may
have value. ( 'therwise it is useless.
. . . The average man may stand in
awe of the average wife, but he doesn't
want any one to tell him so. . . .

The glad hand and pleasant smile is
a good business and social tonic, and
its use is not expensive. ... A man
who has stood the test of a wifely

need not shirk
from the ordeal of a court witness
chair.

Observations by the Oakley Graph-
ic: The most sensitive spot in a man's
body is his pocketbook. . . . Give
a man his choice of things to do and he
will put on a parade before the wo-
men. . . . The idea that he is smart
is almost the exclusive property of a
young man An old man knows he
knows nothing. ... If it were not
for gum what would a woman do
when there was no one to talk to.
. . . We have looked the matter up
carefully and note that Bradstreet's
gives no rating to the best dancer In
the village.

A great deal has been written, in
both poetry and prose, about the relics
the boys carry in their pockets, writes
the high school reporter for the To-
ronto Republican, but for some rea-
son they missed the girls. Recently
our investigation committee held an
inquest upon a girl's pockets and
found the following: One scented

f, one vanity case
containing powder, mirror and some
small change, one powder rag, one
crochet hook, one ball crochet thread
and work, one tatting shuttie, one but-
tonhook, one nail file, one wire hair-
pin, one coat button, one stick chew-
ing gum, a note from her last beau,
and three sen-sen- s, besides numerous
unidentified odds and ends of a mis-
cellaneous nature.

Qt'AREK MEDITATIONS.

From the Philadelphia Record.
The fruits of repentance are too

often canned.
Nursing a grouch is a poor way to

make it get well.
G'.nger up and have some pep! Va-

riety is the spice of life.
A reconciliation is seldom effected

when a fool and his money are parted.
Faith will move mountains, but for

the average man a moving van is more
practical.

You never can tell. Even the man
who makes an ass of himself is apt
to worship his creator.

The hardest work some fellows want
to do is chopping poles for the wire-
less telegraph companies.

"Some people aim so high as to
miss the mark entirely," said the Wise
Guy. "Are you speaking of those who
boast of laying up treasures in heav-
en?" asked the Simple Mug.

Tommy "Pop. what do we mean
by people who are hard to get along
wun r lommy s rop we mean,
my son, the people who object to our '

having our own way."
"There are only two places worthliving in." remarked the intellectuallooking man. "I refer to Boston and

heaven." "Well, don't you take any
OlUtnce. You stick to Boston," ad-
vised the Philadelphian.

'Why are you so anxious to sell me
this particular brand of face pow- -
der?" asked the pretty girl. "Whenyou put it on. it actuallv tastes as
gooa as it smcJis, replied the drutr
store clerk, confidentially

EDUCATION FOB SOCIAIj WORK.
Recent progress in training for a

new profession, that of social work, is
described by Miss Edith Abbott of Hull
House, Chicago, in a publication Just
issued by the bureau of education of
the department of the interior. Ac-

cording to Miss Abbott thece are now
five professional training schools for
social workers, the first professional
school of philanthropy having been
established at New York in 1905. The
example of New York in founding the
first school for social workers was
quickly followed by Chicago and Bos-
ton. In Chicago the settlements took
the lead in this work, as the Charity
Organization society had done in New
"lork city. In 1903, Dr. Graham Tay-
lor, of Chicago Commons, and Miss
Julia C. I.athrop. of Hull House, in

with the extension de-

partment of the University of Chicago,
organized lecture courses in practical
work, which became in the following
year the Chicago Institute of Social
Science, and in 1907 the Chicago
School of Civis and Philanthropy.
In 1904. the Boston School for Social
Workers was organized under the joint
auspices of Harvard university and
Simmons college. In St. Louis a School
of Social Economy, which originated
as a series of round table meetings for
local social workers, was organized in
1905; it was affiliated at one time with
the University of Missouri and later
with Washington university. Similar-
ly, in Philadelphia, courses of lectures
on the practical aspects of social work
became in 1910 a fully organized
training school, which is now called
the Pennsylvania School for Social
Service. Two events have had much
to do with the successful growth of
these schools, according to Miss Ab-
bott. The first is the series of grants
of money made by the Russell Sage
Foundation, which was organized and
endowed for "the improvement of so-

cial and living conditions in the Cnited
States." In the autumn of 1907 the
trustees of the Sage Foundation made
what might be called substantial
"grants In aid" to the four profession-
al schools of philanthropy then organ-
ized those in New York, Chicago,
Boston, and St. Louis. Another fact
of importance in the recent growth of
the schools was the generous endow-
ment of the New York School of Phi-
lanthropy during the year 1909-1- 0 by
the will of the late John S. Kennedy,
of New York, by which the school was
assured of an income from a sum
which will ultimately amount to more
than a. million dollars. The report
lays emphasis upon the development
of "field work" in connection with the
professional training of social workers.
Miss Abbott declares: "The most
characteristic feature of the school
curriculum, the feature that has most
sharply differentiated the work of the
school of philanthropy from that of
the department of sociology in the
university, has been the organization
of field work, and upon this a grow-
ing emphasis has been laid. Field
work in this sense has come to mean
a system of social apprenticeship.
From the first, the professional
schools have realized that social work
could not be undertaken without
actual practice work In the office of agood social agency: that studentscould learn how to do only by doing
under expert supervision."

Present indications are that the "fa-
vorite sons" will he little guns in theRepublican national convention, andthat none of them will make much
noise after the first vote on the presi-
dential nomination has been taken.

AN oaSTAf'LK To PEACE.
LMt week we discussed the termsof peace which had been suggested

responsible and irresponsible
parties in the belligerent countries,say:: The Independent. Some of themare not irreconcilable, but there is one
serious difficulty in the way of con-ing to terms, and that is the agree-
ment among the Allies that none cfthem shall negotiate terms of peace
without the approval of all of theothers. This pact has been signed by
Great Britain, France, Italy, Belgium.Japan and Russia. Besides these the
Allies must consider the claims of
Serbia, Montenegro and Portugal,
which have taken part in the conflict.
ani' of Greece, Persia and Albania,
which have without resistance per-
mitted the Allies to use their territory
for purposes of warfare. Now the in-
terests and ambitions of these twelve
natlonB are quite as much at variance
with each other as they are with those
of the Teutonic powers. It is liter-
ally impossible to devise a form of
settlement which would be satisfactory
to all of them even if the Allies should
win so complete a victory as to be
able to dictate any terms they liked.
Yet, according to the agreement, no
peace can be concluded except by the
consent of each and every one of the
Allied powers. It would seem, then,
that this pact, while it has united and
strengthened the Allies, will inevitably
tend to prolong the war. Suppose,
for instance, that the French and
British succeed in driving the Ger-
mans out of France and Belgium. Will
they go on fighting for another year or
so in order that Russia may gain Con-
stantinople. Serbia may gain Croatia,
and Italy may gain the Tyrol? These
territories have never belonged o
Russia. Serbia and Italy, but they are
now fighting for them and would cer-
tainly not he content with anv npaop
wmcn aid not secure them. Or, to
take another hypothetical case, sup-
pose Germany should declare her will- - j

the. evening she lived with her old
father and married sister and broth-
er, and such a nice, neat little home I
had never seen, and one so full of
simple happiness.

But in office hours we had little to
say to each other. That was Ellen'sway not to let people know all her
business at once.

It was one morning when she had
been with us about three months andI was beginning to think of her as themost important thing about that of-
fice, even if she was only the tele-
phone girl with only a few more dol-
lars a week than the youngest girl. It
was one of Plum's nervous days. He
wasn't exactly raging, but snappy andcurt. He was giving dictation at therat j of a hundred words a minute,
and I don't know what got into me
when I said, "Pardon me, Mr. Plum"
- just the way Ellen would have said
it "but when you give dictation so
fast I am not able to get it complete.
We would save time if you would give
it a little slower."

Plum stopped short and looked at
me in surprise. I thought for a min-
ute I was going to be fired. Then he
said, "Boy, you are too valuable a man
to waste in this work. I had thought
you were merely a machine. I see
you have brains besides. You ca..
start in as office manager tomorrow.
I'll see about the raise."

Later, he called Ellen into his of-
fice. I admit that I went in the next
room where I could hear through the
partition. I got there just in time to
hear him say:

"You are the one woman in the
world who has it in her to make me
even more of a success than I am.
I have decided that I want to marry
you."

I surely did almost fall over at
that. Naturally my first feeling was
one of pride and joy that the girl I
had discovered should become Plum's
wife, but just as the little green de-
mon of envy was creeping in I heard
her answer:

"I am very much honored. Mr.
Plum, but I am not free. I am already
pledged to another."

With that answer humming in my
brain I had to go through with the
day's work, and even the note that
told me of a substantial raise didn't
much mend matters. Promptly at half
past five, I started out with Ellen. I
told her I had heard the conversation.

"Who is it, Ellen?" I asked impa-
tiently. "I am sure I ought to know."
She laughed delightfully. "Silly, you
do know, don't you? You hadn't actu-
ally asked me. but I thought you knew
as well as I that you are Mr. Plum's
only successful rival." (Copyright.
1916. by the McClure Newspaper Syn-

dicate.)

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

From the Chicago News.
A grouch is its own disagreeable

reward.
it is a good thing not to

let run loose.
No popular writer is a genius to his

stenographer.
People who know the least are apt

to assume the most.
A light head seldom finds its coun-

terpart in a light heart.
The international term for diplo-

matic robbery is annexation.
Man was made to mourn and he

never gets out of It by marrying.
And the more some people are

worth the more worthless1 they are.
Thanks are so cheap that there's no

excuse for giving them grudgingly.
A man who calls himself an idiot

wants others? to question his veracity.
It is easier for some men to spend

all they make than to make all they
spend.

It isn't difficult to retain your
friends if you do not put them to the
gold test.

Don't worry about disagreeable peo-
ple It is only a matter of time until
they get theirs- -

Some men who love their wives act
as though they were afraid they would
find it out.

A girl often lets a good chance go
by while waiting for a better one but
it's different with a widow.

When a woman is frightened she
has palpitation of the heart; when a
man is scared he has palpitation of
the knees.

Some men have a great deal of pa-
tience and nothing else.

Poets and fishermen are the guy
who do a lot of imagining.

Hearty eaters should be the first
men to draw up their wills.

Sometimes a grouch is known as
incompatibility of temperament.

Tell a woman something, and she
will want to know who told you.

The necessity of going to work also
shortens most of the honeymoons.

Style makes the feet of four women
out of every five hurt like the dickens.

When a woman dresses to make the
men look, she shouldn't blame them if
they do.

Caesar was too ambitious, but that
probably isn't what is the matter with
you.

You can create a choice and aggres-
sive bunch of enemies by giving boys
the worst of it.

If you have something to say worth
hearing, the grammatical construc-
tion is of secondary importance.

Why is it that rolling reduces the
wnist line, while strenuous housework
doesn't? WThich question is put by a
man who is tired of having his wife
kick over his cigar stand while taking
her evening roll near the fireside.

Stippleifch "Robson Is the biggest ass
In town, but his wife Is the rleverest wo-
man I know aw present company ex-
cepted, of course." Miss Keen "Yes, la
both eases." Boston Transcript.

"Right here under this board."
began Tommy and he nosed under
the boird to show Mrs. Tommy where
to look "you'll find some nice fresh

fat Juicy tasty why, where Js
lit?" he demanded, as he found noth-
ing.

Mrs. Tommoy followed close at his
heels.

"Where's what?" S3ked Mr. Tom- -'
my. "You didn't say what the fresh,
fat. juicy was."

"Corn." replied Tommy. "Where's
the corn I hid under here ready to
take to the log?"

Just then Yellow Puff, in search of
more goodies, cheeped a "Good morn-
ing" from the barn door sill.

"Didn't I tell you to put the corn
"way back In the log'?" demanded
Mrs. Tommy. Then she turned to Yel-
low Puff: "There's the corn thief!
And next time. Tommy, that you wantto surprise me. Just do what I say!
I'll be surprised and you'll have thecorn!" (Copyright Clara Ingram
Judson.)

THE JOKE IS ON TOMMY TITTLE-MOUS-

The dav after Tommy Tittle-mous- e

had so carefully hidden a good many
grains of corn under the big boards of
the lily bed, he wakened with a pleas-
ant feeling that he was going to have
a very good day.

"Just os soon as we get through
our breakfast and have our house
tidied up." he said to himself, "I'll
take Mrs. Tommy out to the lily bed
and show her what a nice start I have
made on our rainy-da- y stores."

"What are you smiling about, Tom-
my?" asked Mrs. Tommy, who noticed
Tommy's pleased expression and want-
ed to share the joke if there was one,
ag she quite suspected.

"Nothing at all!" replied Tommy.
"Oh. nothing at all!"

But that answer didn't fool Mrs.
Tommy not one bit!

"I do hope Tommy hasn't been do-
ing something foolish," she thought
to herself: but. being a very wise and
kind little lady, she said nothing. She
just waited and kept her thoughts to
herself a very safe place to keep
thoughts, by the way: thoughts that
are carefully kept do no harm to any-
body.

In a very short time the two mice
had eaten a nice little breakfast and
had tidied up their tiny house.

"Now!" exclaimed Tommy, "I want
to show you something!"

"Now!" thought Mrs. Tommy (all to
herself, of course), "I'm going to find
out what he's bee smiling about!"

So they went out toward the yard.
Tommy led the way. of course, and

Mrs. Tommy followed close at his
heels, though it must be admitted that
she watched out for danger all the
time. She had not been running
around the barn all winter as freely
as had Tommy, and she was disposed
to be watchful.

"You're going to be very happily
surprised!" warned Tommy, as they
slipped out of the hole they had made
near the barn door.

"That's good," said Mrs. Tommy and
she blinked her eyes and drew a long
breath of fresh air.she asked me to come and see her In


